JERU THE DAMAJA — WHATEVER LYRICS 


[skeeter rock talking] 

hey this is skeeter rock comin’ to you live at the hip-hop barbershop 

i wanna give a shout out to college park, eastpointe, swats, and decatur 
a fellas ain’t y’all sick of these hoes paging and stressing you out 

right now we looking For all the ladies that got out back 

whatever i’m bout, she bout that, whatever i’m on, she on that 


[chorus — katrina] 

whatever you bout, i’m bout that 

whatever you on, i’m on that 

whatever you wanna do, i just wanna be right where you at 
(i just wanna have some Fun) 

whatever you bout, i’m bout that 

whatever you on, i’m on that 

whatever you wanna do, i just wanna be right where you at 


[verse 1 —jermaine dupri] 

uh, all around the world girls know about me 

ridin’ up and down old n-a-t 

plates on the back say don chi chi 

hat bent, black bent, lookin so Fresh, so clean, i’m ridin’ 
same j.d., same game again 

out here hittin’ hoes like cham-ber-lin 

and i love it when they let me come through 

even bring my crew, then i'm in the wind, no stress 
no, where you going, no, where you been 

no where you at, no, who you wit (uh) 


[jd and tigah] 
care Free very freaky hoe, that’s what i prefer (say what) 
that let me come through anytime, and do what i wanna do to her 


[tigah] 

and come on and work it on me, like it’s all about you 
play at your own risk, girl hugs and kiss (kissing sound) 
baby shake it up like dice 

nasty and naughty, exotic and nice 

home alone, girl hit me on that nextel 

j. on the other end, she waiting to exhale 

cop a baby | blat, do as, i’m bangin’ in that back 

she got pictures of me, bangin’ in that back 

so we gon’, laze up, in my tunes 

and lock up For days in a hotel room 


pull the pink thong to the west (west) 

prepare to insert billy bong in ya chest 

and get Full of smoke just like chris-tian 

list-en, cause i Forgot to men-tion 

ain’t no sh-t b-mpin’ like this one 

girlfriend lets relieve some ten-sion, girl i hear you saying 


[chorus — katrina] 

whatever you bout, i’m bout that 

whatever you on, i’m on that 

whatever you wanna do, i just wanna be right where you at 
(i just wanna have some Fun) 

whatever you bout, i’m bout that 

whatever you on, i’m on that 

whatever you wanna do, i just wanna be right where you at 


[r.o.c. talking w/ last 2 lines of chorus] 
yeah we on that, let’s do it, uh 


[verse 2 —F.0.c.] 

lord knows, flows, i kick expose 

hoes, get em right out of they clothes 
never knew she was so disgustin’ 

f-ckin, suckin’ discussing over lunch and 

with her girlfriend, how i bangs it in 

for seven, four, 0, i, |, n 

head so compellin’, i’m tellin’ 

every n-gg- that i know then i'm bailin’ 

soon asi screw one, then i’m choosin’ 

a new one, so it’s never no confusion 

my solution, is distribution 

one i require, this kids retire 

retails, mines, Females, mines 

heartbreaks, yours, broads gettin’ divorced 
but of course, now if you bout what i’m bout 
then bring me dough and cook my dope in ya house 


[nate dogg] 

i smell somethin’ Fishy baby, that ain’t ya breath 

i p-ss on the p-ssy you can suck it and step 
swallow all the juice until it ain’t nothin’ left 

she ain’t that Fine, but she does it the best 
westside riders, do what they want 

dogg pound gang ain't afraid, to dump 

we never hesitate to give ‘em just what they want 


when i'm in the atl, baby don’t front 

she knows i got a girl, whatever 

she knows i F-cked her girl, whatever 

she knows it’s a one-night stand, whatever (whatever) 
she knows i can’t be her man, whatever 

westside riders, they be mobbin’ wit j.d. 

oooooh, homeboy t-i-g 

southside riders, nate dogg and F.o.c. 

oooooh, we’er the best you'll ever see 


